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BAMBURGH CASTLE, 



CANTO I. 



Yon ancient Castle's crumbling walls and towers, 1 
Bending beneath Time's alLdestroying powers. 
The seat of Royalty in days of old. 
High on its solid rocky bate behold! 
The ruin'd pile majestic still appears, 
Though reft the grandeur of its other years. 
Say, has no Bard, who wears a deathless name, 
This Ruin sung, and blaxon'd forth its fame ? 
Must my weak Muse th' unequal task pursue, 
And bring its honours into public view ? 
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Had I one spark of that electric fire 

Which thriUs.thesoulwhenstruckfrom Homer's lyre, 

With nervous hand I'd boldly strike the strings, 

And sing its glories under Saxon kings. 

Since none the strain has rais'd, the Theme be mine : 

Begin, my Muse, attempt the daring line. 



No Ida now, in regal pomp of state, 
Winds the shrill war-horn at the' Castle gate; 
No faithful vassals, ready to obey 
The royal mandate to the bloody fray, 
With fervour dying in their chieftain's cause, 
As holy martyrs for their Saviour's laws. 



No Oswald now, renown'd for virtuous deeds/ 
The famish'd poor with royal bounty feeds, 
Whilst holy Aidan rapt, from Scotia's land * 
Invokes a blessing on the royal hand. 
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Hail, sacred Isle ! from whence the Christian day 
On nighted nations pour'd the living ray 
Iona's son to dark Northumbria came, 
DispelTd the gloom and lit the cheering flame ; 
Enlighten'd Pagans in vast numbers ran 
T' embrace the tenets of the holy man. 
Not faster flies the flash, when thunder rolls, 
Than Aidan's zeal illumed their clouded souls, 
And fifteen thousand to the font were led 
Jn seven short days, so fast the faith had spread, 4 



When foreign foes, invested Bambro's walls, 
(Ere monks in cloisters dreamt of cannon balls,) 
That Castle proved their every effort vain, 
As its bold' base defies the blust'ring main* 



As the swoln river with impetuous force 
Sweeps all before its desolating course, 



I 
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So conquering Penda, with his Mercian band, 5 
Deals devastation round a fertile land 
To stem the torrent, royal Oswald flies, 
Quick as the meteor shoots athwart the skies, 
As transient too, his race of glory's o'er, 
O'erwhelm'd by numbers, and distain'd with gore, *- 
Short his bright course, he falls to rise no more. J 
Life ebbs apace from each wide-gushing wound, 
His sever'd -limbs in blood lie quiv*ring round j 
Religion comes, the Virtues in her train, 
His soul to sooth, and mitigate his pain ; 
A feeble beam still wanders o'er his eyes, 
Which Faith triumphant fixes on the ?kies, 
While Death's dark hand precludes the glimmering 

ray, 
Hope bursts the gloom and views eternal day. 
His soul enfranchise, leaves its batter'd cell, 
And heirs a crown, where peace and concord dwell ; 
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Beligion weeps her youthful vot'iy slain 
By pagan demons on the unhallow'd plain ; 
His mangled limbs she wipes from clotted gore, 
And, mourning, bears them o'er the weeping shore; 
St Peter's Fane receives the sacred shrine, 
And Zeal proclaims them deathless and divine* 6 



With vict'ry flushed, now barb'rons Pknda pours 
His savage fury toward Bambto's towers ; 
Nor age, nor sex, the pagan monster spares! 
The tottering head besprjpt with silver hairs ; 
The cherub infant, smiling at the breast, 
The nun devout, the altar's hallow'd priest ; 
The pregnant matron and the blooming maid, 
Sad victims fall to his insatiate blade ! 



The sun falTn gently down the western skies 
On Cheviot's top in calm effulgence lies, 
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Gilds bright with gold the heath-clad mountains 
brown, 

And vanes unrock'd that distant steeples crown ; 

His golden mantle spreads o'er sleeping -waves, 

Where Oswald's dome its sombrous shadow laves. ' 

A soothing calm pervades the peaceful scene, 

.The bleating flocks to folds are gathering seen, 

Ifhpatient kine with swol'n udders fret, 

And village maids with grateful lowings meet, 

As they with glitt'ring pail the stile skip o'er, 

To strain from teeming dugs the luscious store* 

The jocund village youth in sportive ring 

Toss high the quoit, or bounding bullet fling ; 

While some, by potent virtuous Love oppress'd, 

Steal unobserv'd to ease the throbbing breast 

On verdant links some friendly dingle hides 

Sequester'd, in its sloping velvet sides, 

. 4 
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From prying eye th' enraptured youth and -fair, 
In chaste embraces, happy, happy pair ! 
Thy cup of bliss drink deep, soon o'er the strand 
A fiend shall rush, and dash it from thy hand. 



The sun's last ray now dwindled from the hills, 
A dismal shout the vacant welkin fills ! 
Hark ! Penda comes ! the fear-struck watchmen cry ; 
Hark ! Penda comes f the trembling rocks reply. 
As timid hare, drove from her peaceful seat 
By sanguine hounds, seeks some secure retreat, 
With panting heart' to distant covert flies, 
There trembling sits, or, taken, shrieks and dies ; 
So fenceless peasants to the uplands run, 
The dread invader's dire approach to shun ; 
"While some for safety seek the Castle gate, 
And haply* shelter from impending fate. 
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The inner Castle rings with hurried hum, , 

" On the outward walls, the cry is still, They come !" 
The arm'd battalions now invest the rock, 
The Castle laughs to scorn the threatened shock ; 
The watchmen placed, they throw all fear away, 
And tranquil wait the next revolving day. 



As prowling wolf with eager eye surveys 
If pervious gap the silent fold betrays, 
So watchful Penda, 'midst the buzzing sound, 
Alone and silent stalks the walls around ; j 

All paths explores that up the Castle wind, 
Perchance some nook accessible to find. 
No chasm vulnerable his eye can trace, 

* 

Nature and art so strongly guard the place. 
His steps retraced, he now essays to steep 
His callous soul in sweet oblivious sleep; 
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But o'er his couch grim vengeful spectres roll, 
Horrific dreams appal his guilty soul : 
Her balmy bowl Sleep ne'er on guilt bestows, 
The virtuous only taste the blest repose. 



Where the horiaon stoops to kiss the deep, 
And Sol awakens from his gloomy sleep, 
See morning's twilight rise in misty gray, 
And quickly chase each lingering star away ; 
Dress'd in rich tints by the refracted ray. 
Rejoicing clouds proclaim the god of day ; 
He soon emerges from his wat'ry bed, 
With all his radiant glories on his head. 
Transporting scene ! in nature none so grand ! 
It owns the touch of an Almighty hand ! 



As the gilt beam in undulation plays, 
Another sun each glittering spear displays ; 
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Close piled in groups, while lock'd in sleep profound, 
The Mercian hosts lie strew'd upon the ground. 
Dread silence reigns ; no waking form appears, 

Save the lone sentinels dozing on their spears, 
And pious Aidan, on the Fame's rough strand, 
Lifts heavenward high the supplicating hand, 
And early orisons .devoutly pours 
For heaven's protection on his master's towers ; 
Save grey-plum*d curlews on the glancing wing, 
And hov'ring crows, portentous circling, fling 
Their eyes below upon the destin'd prey, 
Who sleep, unconscious of the new-wak'd day. 
But hark ! the deep-mouth'd trumpet sends afar 
The death-like summons to the dreadful war. 
While yet the sound reverberates on the ear, 
Each soldier brandishes his gleaming spear ; 
. A horrid yell flies through their thick- form'd ranks, 
They rush like furies up the steepy banks ; 
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While hordes invincible the gates assail, 
Some not less brave attempt the walls to scale. 
The lifted drawbridge sternly frowns across 
The yawning jaws of an ingulfing fosse ; 
Each strong portcullis might an host defy, 
From slanted loop-holes whizzing deaths thick fly ; 
The lofty walls no scaling steps can reach, 
Nor batt'ring engines ever form a breach ; 
Vast showers of arrows too their phalanx shake, 
And vain attacks the fierce assailants make* 



Now desperate, Penda, stung with madd'ning ire/ 
In wrath resolves to wrap the place in fire : 
To whelm these turrets in devouring blaze 
A pile immense of wood' they quickly raise ; 
The lighted brand his ruthless hand applies, 
Columns of curling smoke bedim the skies, 
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Huge spires of flame o'ertop the highest wall, 
And hostile winds decree its instant fell I 
Good Aldan's prayers protecting angels hear r 
Fleetly the winds round half the compass veer y 
And angry scowling, now tempestuous, blow 
Recoiling flames in torrents on the foe ! 



A numerous band of armed warriors stretch 
Round Budle-Hill, and gain the covert beach; 
And quickly forming from the bending line, 
A solid mass of burnish'd steel they shine. 
Onward they move with firm undaunted tread, 
From PendVs troops their near approach is hid ; 
While from the battlements the soldiers spy, 
O'er clouds of smoke, a field of spears draw nigh. 
Northumbrians well-known ensign soon appears ! 
They hail their friends ! and send three .grateful 
cheers; 
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Then sallying* through yoti narrow portal, sweep 

Like lightning down the winding rocky steep ; 

With bra&dish'd falchion arm'd and clanging shield, 

They rush, indignant, to the gory field ; 

Their friends they join, and dreadful conflict wage, 

Revenge and death in boundless fury rage ; 

The din of war, loud as the tempest's roar, 

Is far resounded o'er the trembling shore. 

Severe and long the bloody combat lasts, 

Till tired, the sun a lengthen'd shadow casts; 

The smoke-dinun'd medium too deceives the sight, 

Each warrior seems a giant in the fight ! 

When each strain'd eyeball conjures up to view 

Enormous figures to the sanguine crew : 

In mingled heaps the dead and dying lie, 

The reeling foe at last begin to fly ; 

The Pagans fly, o'erwhelm'd in deep disgrace, 

And half-believe some Ood protects the place. 
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The battle ended, and the foe repress*^ 
Within the walls the conquerors seek for rest ; 
The faith-pledg'd shell in blood-stain'd hand goes 

round, 
With native song the ample halls resound. 

The bards relate the deeds of other years, 

§ - 

Youth pant for fame, the widows dry their tears ! 

And lisping children grasp their fathers' spears. 



But now we sigh o'er that devoted pile, 
Which nobly fene'd this part of Britain's Isle* 



END OF CANTO I. 
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As wand'ring o'er where now inglorious lie 
Those once proud towers that pierced the vaulted 

sky. 
The winds lay huah'd on Ocean's peaceful breast, 
The white wing'd vessels gently rock'd to rest, 
Their pinions drying in the solar beam, 
Wild sea-fowl wanton'd on the glassy stream, 
That softly whisper*d as it fciss'd the shore, 
And seem'd to promise to be rude no more ; 
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* » 

Frowning above, the hoary Ruin hung, 
Round fallen fragments slimy sea-weed clung; 
I pensive ponder'd all its glories past, 
Short while, I sigh'd, thy few remains can last ! 
Time's gnawing tooth will soon thy all devour, 
Thy broad foundations trundle on the shore. 



While thus I mused, a Form in radiance bright, 
Surpassing aught e'er seen by mortal wight, 
Burst on my view, and wrapt me in amaze ; 
My dazzled orbs could ill sustain the blaze 
Of heavenly lustre that around me shone, 
Which cast in shade the bright meridian sun ! 
With silver cords upon her feet were bound 
Sandals of gold, with brilliants studded round; 
A flowing robe like silver, round her thrown, 
Wing'd Loves in rubies clasp'd her golden zone ; 
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Her eyes one glance a hemisphere could hold, 
Sparkling, yet meek, and piercing, though not bold ; 
Bright auburn tresses o'er her shoulders spread, 
A golden glory beam'd around her head i 
An open scroll her seraph hand embraced, 
On which a lengthen'd roll of names were traced* 
Conspicuous at the head appeared to view, 
In golden letters, nicely wrought, Lord Crew ! 
Sharp, in succession, the deepening column swelTd, 
I, Bo wyer, Thorp, and Barrington beheld. 
The scroll ran up, I could no more descry, 
The rest were bid from my bedazzled eye; 
While heavenly music issued from the rock, 
Willi placid smile, and accent sweet she spoke, 
" Suppress that sigh, far soon these ruin'd walls, 
And mould'ring turrets, and decaying halls, 
That shrink and topple with each passing blast, 
And down the cliff their hoary fragments oast, 
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(Th' unheeded objects of too long neglect,) 
Shall rise above their pristine splendour deck'd. 
Yes! soon the whole shall be rebuilt, for know, 
1 still have vot Ties to my cause below. 
I reign triumphant, with a kind controul 
O'er each soft impulse of the feeling soul ; 
My name is Charity ! Though from my birth 
I've had no permanent abode on earth, 
I visit often this unfriendly clime, 
And prompt congenial souls to deeds sublime. 
The philanthropic Crew 111 soon inspire, 1 
His feeling heart shall glow with kindred fire; 
The latent spark I'll then incessant fan, 
Till pure it flame and shew more God than man I 
Before he leave this transient scene below, 
The noble Prelate shall on me bestow 
This ancient Ruin, and his fair domains 

i 

Of fruitful fields and wide extended plains* 
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" When Crew is summon d to resume the skies, 
The great, the good, the generous Sharp shall rise; 1 
A name like his once in an age appears, 
like the bright comet biasing mid the spheres, 
As o'er its devious path it splendid burns, 
Deals heat to suns, nor in an age returns; 
So years may roll, an age may intervene 
Ere worth like Sharp's, or one like him be seen ! 
Each plan revolving in his mighty mind, 
How best to succour and relieve mankind. 
Truly beneficent ! enlighten'd soul I 
Exodl'd by few who shine upon my rolL 
These ruin'd heaps he soon shall cause to rear, 
For nobler ends than hell-engender'd war. 



" Yon halls, where haughty feudal barons reign'd 
In savage cruelty, o'er wretches chain'd 
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In dark rfeoesses of 4ome dungeon deep, 
Beneath that gloomy rtiin'd tower, the Keep, 
Now only tenanted by bats and owls, 
By choughs and rooks, «nd ofcher loathsome fowls; 
At no far distant period shall be 

- * 

A princely seat for DuNEtH** prelacy. 
Jn the dank rooms, where pois'rioas reptiles crawl, 
And dormant bats cling round the creviced wall, 
The Arts combined shall decorate the place, 5 
Fainting and Sculpture vie die walls to grace, 
With hist'ry's page condensed, that from one view 
You glean as much as poring volumes through. 



" There infant U<ws from his nu&y bed, 
By Pharoah's gentle daughter raised and bred, 
To free a sufPring nation from the yoke, 
And fetch them water from the flinty rock. 



\ 
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* In mock'ry crown'd, stretch'd on the accursed 
tree* 
In dying agonies, thy Saviour see. 
Each tortured vein, the pencil's powers express, 
Whilst fear and love at once thy soul possess ! 



" See Calais* sons by Edward doom'd to die, 
• A godlike groups in virtue tow'ring high; 
Bold in the fore-ground St Pierre the great, 
In stern contempt holds haughty Edward's threat 
Philippa prostrate, calms the monarch's rage, 
And shields from stain his brilliant history's page. 



" Dispensing happiness, good Sharp's pourtrayM 
When cold entomb'd that glowing heart is laid, 
Th' embodying pencil holds his image forth, 
A striking mocjfel of transcendent worth I 
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As Dial craves for waveworn wights his aid, 4 
The gr-tefrl eye dwells on the hrort**! 
Enchanting art ! whose magic powers can save 
The semblant form of virtue from the grave. 



" To learning sacred be the halls above/ 
A general blessing from unbounded love, 
In order ranged, see num'rous volumes stand. 
The teeming shelves obedient to the hand, 
Give forth whate'er the curious mind would know, 
From scribes renown'd, who flourished long ago ; 
And recent authors swell the ample store, 
On every subject of more modern lore ; 
For every taste a mental banquet's there, 
With judgment culTd, and free for all to share. 



"jPkcedcnthattower, where stood, in daysof yore, 
The watchman gazing on a desert shore. 
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If aught of friend or foe he might espy, 
And pass from mouth to mouth the dreary cry. 
The instructive Horologe, to passing eyes 
Shall point to Time, and tell how fast he flies 
If s deep-toned bell proclaim in circling sound, 
To cheerful. labour how the day rolls round. 
When prematurely night excludes the day, 
And thick'ning fogs perplex the pilot's way, 

The bell shall warn him of the danger nigh, 6 

From hostile rocks that ranged in ambush lie* 

When tyrant Winter holds despotic sway, 

The ruffian winds his gloomy nod obey, 

And howling rush to elemental war, 

Where Neptune peaceful slumbers in his car, 

Then tempest rising sweeps destruction round, 

While night's black pall hangs o'er the vast pro*. 

found. 

9 
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Soon as the morn shoots forth her infant ray, 
Up that high tower the watchman winds his way, 
To view no foe, no coming friend to hail, 
His aim, to aid the tempest-tortured sail ; 
To bring relief he rings the alarum bell, 
Then cannons loud the vessel's peril tell. 



" Soon thronging numbers line the foaming strand, 
And every heart beats high to* lend a hand ; 
Wedged fast in rocks the ship devoted lies, 
High o'er the deck big waves tumultuous rise; 
Lash'd to the mast a female form is seen 
Imploring heaven each whelming wave between ; 

Her hands enclasp'd, her hair, dash'd by the wind, 
Now shroudflpier face, now round the mast entwined; 
Her piercing shrieks asunder rend the heart, 
That fain would save but can no aid impart. 



V 
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Then Manby's genius in the crowd appears, 
And high in air the ball and line uprears ; 
Swift o'er the ship descends the friendly rope, 
Despair gives place to soul-reviving hope. 
From Landisfarn behold a dauntless crew, 
Eager to save, and gain the premium due, 
Now man the life-boat, danger all despise, 
And brave the billows that assault the skies ! 
Deep in the wave at once their oars are prest, 
And pull'd with vigour to each manly breast, 
Through liquid mountains urge their perilous way, 
Beset with rocks and overwhelming spray ; 
But near the wreck their skiff is toss'd in air, 
Now sunk ingulf d, and all is mute despair ! 
Again they rise! once more they're dash'd from view ; 
They rise again, and land die exhausted crew. 
The shipwreck'd mariners shall succour have, 7 
Whom heaven hath snatch'd from an untimely grave, 
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Here may they lodge till strength their sinews brace 
To go in comfort to their native place. 
The Castle's fame to distant climes is borne, 
Where anxious friends now hail their safe return ; 
Wives, daughters, mothers, 'sisters, sires, and sons, 
In transport each to their embraces runs, 
And, breathless, hears what dire mishaps they bore, 
What dangers, suffer'd on Northumbrian shore ! 
Where death yawn'd horrible along the coast, 
And every hope, save that of Heaven, was lost ; 
How, far from home, they here had found a grave 
'Mongst cavern'd rocks below the treacherous wave 
No friend to sooth the pang of parting life, 
No duteous child, no sympathizing wife, 
To pour the balm of comfort o'er the mind, 
And close the eye that lingers still behind ; 
How, saved from death by Bambro's timely aid, 
And Christian kindness to their sufferings paid ; 



BAMBURGH CASTLE. 31 

Then what emotions in each bosom rise ! 
What tides of gratitude o'erflow their eyes ! 
*Tis deeds like these exalt Britannia's fame, 
And private worth preserves the public name, 
Which ne'er shall fade, but withering Time defy, 
Embalm'd by Sharp, a Howard, and a Fry. 



" The sick and lame asylum here shall find,* 
Where soft attention sooths the troubled mind, 
And free to all advice and med'cine given, 
Which health restores, that first best bliss of heaven; 
The languid eye no selfish quack shall see, 
Whose only object is t'obtain a fee. 



«c 



The neighboring poor the bounty shall confess, 9 
While hundreds weekly to the Castle press ; 
At low expence with wholesome grain supplied, 
To none deserving is the boon denied. 
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What heart but glows to view the grateful throng- 
In happy groups convey their loads along I 



" And in the halls, where erst the warrior hung 
His bloody branch and battle-bow new strung, 
The female orphan's tender hand shall learn 
The* fleece to guide, the spinning wheel to turn, 
The needle's path their little fingers press, 
And foriti with skill their articles of dress. 



" Where hoary veteran fold his youthful wars' 
In mein'ry bled and proudly sheVd his scars, 
And list'ning youth, with manhood's ardent fires, 
Imbibed the savage fierceness of their sires ; 
And ranc'rous hate and black revenge did run, 
Entail'd successively from sire to son ; 
There pious Bowyer, with a noble mind, 
Superior genius, learned, and refined, 



i-Vwv— ^^v 
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A heart expanded, and a liberal hand, 
Improves the system Bell had nobly pknn'd ; 10 ' 
Bends from his sphere, which he was fonh'd to gracej 
And visits often this high favour d place ; : 



And oft he deigns to lead, with fostering hand, 
The young novitiate to the levelled sand ; . 
While the smooth plain the infant finger ploughs, 
The type's bright form the tender mind endows, 
Founds a fair fabric from the precepts given, 
Tow'ring from earth, participating heaven J 
In useful knowledge train'd, the springing youth 
Shall grow and blossom in unfading truth; 
Shall here receive the precious power to scan 
Their debt to God, and duty due to man ; 
Shall learn the peaceful precepts of their Lord' 
And Saviour Jesus from his holy word. 
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" Where summon'd legions, muster'd for the field,, 
Essay'd the bow, and fitted on the shield, 
With deadly shafts the quiver fresh supplied, 
And round the waist the murd'rous weapon tied, 
Impatient waiting for the word, to go 
In quest of plunder, or repel the foe ; 
The war-horn's sound no more shall thrill the ear, 
Blanch Beauty's cheek, and start the parting tear; 
But softer notes shall Peace and Joy instill, 
And other ranks wind down the sloping hill ; 
Th' enlivening bell invite to prayer and praise 
A peaceful train in more enlighten'd days* 
Ah, happy change ! behold the youthful band, 
The sacred volume dasp'd in every hand ; 
Health's rosy hue and sweet contentment shine 
In every face throughout the happy line ; 
Not gaudly dress'd, but. elegantly plain, 
With modest grace they reach yon hallow'd fane ; 
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The worthy Pastor, with a father's love, 
Marks out the path that leads to realms above, 
And sees with pleasure, as the anthems rise, 
A holy fervour sparkle in their eyes. 



« 



August, yet miid as the declining sun 
Shines after vernal showers, his race nigh run, 

In venerable age, lo, Shute appears ! 

His heart still glowing 'mid the chill of years ; 

Time's icy hand o'er him hath no controul 

To freeze the geh'rous current of his soul, 

Which, like some river, still more boundless grows 

As in its course it near and nearer flows 

To join die great first source from whence it rose. 

In him the servants of the altar find 

A friend indulgent, affable, and kind ; 

But partial still to merit in distress, 

These lack no usher to his warm caress : 
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Ere worth can ask or want his aid implore, 
His hand relieves, his heart had given before. 
Nor is his bounty to his own confin'd, 

The Sects confess his more than generous mind, 
Warm as the sun and liberal as the wind. 
While an insidious policy would doom 
The Word of Life to an oblivious tomb, 
Attempt that soul-refreshing light to vail, 
Which Heaven, in mercy, meant not to conceal ; 
With active zeal he aids the Christian band 
To send the word o'er every sea and land ; 
His wide philanthropy beams o'er the poles, 
And pours the gospel ray on wildeVd souls ; 
These deeds divine a lasting glory shed - 
Around the mitred crown whichbinds his sacred head; 



" Thus modernOswALDS,fromthe treasures given, 
With lib'ral hands difiuse the gifts of Heaven ; 
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Their only pride's in every virtuous deed. 
See modest merit by the hand they lead 
From the bleak with ring soil where fortune frown'd, 
To genial suns and more propitious ground ; 
Their noble minds in generous acts excel, 
Pale Envy dies when wealth is used so weH. 
Each radiant name that beams upon my roll 
Shall help to raise and beautify the whole ; 
It peerless shall through rolling ages stand, 
The grace and glory of Northumbrian strand, 
And strangers from afar shall flock to see 
T^his Temple, raised to learning and to me. 



" This list of worthies of superior kind 
To Heaven's high Chancery must be consign'd. 
Recording angels wait my coming ! then 
Th' illustrious actions of these god-like men 
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In ne'er-decaying leaves shall entered be, 
And form their claim to immortality !" 



A distant peal of thunder struck mine ear, 
A tow'ring fleecy cloud came rolling near, 
And quick enveloped in its denser shade 
The beauteous &>rm of the celestial Maid* 
As th' airy car evanish'd from mine eye. 
And bore her gently through the yielding sky, 
The music ceased, and faint in echo died, 
With angel sweetness thus she loudly cried: 
" When baleful ignorance veil'd the vassal's mind, 
Body and soul he to his chief resign'd; 
His highest aim on lawless rapine bent, 
And life's best days 'midst blood and carnage spent ; 
Now, thank thy God, those barbarous times are o'er, ^ 
And savage chiefs, and willing slaves, no more 
With human blood shall saturate the shore." 

END OF CANTO SECOND. 
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NOTES TO CANTO FIRST. 



NOTE I. 

Yon ancient Castles crumbling walls and towers* 
Bamburgh Castle was built by Ida, first King of the 
Northumbrians, about the year of our Lord 547, and call- 
ed Bibbanburgh, in honour of Bibba his queen. He was 
a brave and generous prince, and after a prosperous reign 
of twelve years was slain in battle by Owen, Prince of the 
Cumbrians. — See Raymond's Hist of Eng.p. 61. Kid- 
path's Border Hist, p. 15. 

IfOTE II. 

No Oswald now, renown d for virtuous deeds. 
Oswald was great-grandson to Ida : he fled to Scotland 
after his father, Ethilfred, was killed in battle, and was, 
by the care of Eugenius IV. King of Scotland, instructed 
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in the Christian religion and baptized. After remaining 
in Scotland eighteen years in exile, he returned to Nor- 
thumberland, ascended the throne, and attained to a de- 
gree of honour and power far surpassing that of his pre- 
decessors, all the princes and nations in Britain being at 
his devotion. He was a noble and virtuous prince, a 
zealous promoter of the Christian religion, and most com- 
passionate to the poor. — Rid path's BorcL Hist. 

NOTE III. 

Whilst holy Aidan rapt, from Scotia's land. 
Aidan, Bishop of*Lindisfarn, (Holy Island) was Brought 
up in the monastery of Iona, formerly called Hey, now 
Icolm Kill, one of the western islands of Scotland. " That 
illustrious island," says Dr Johnson in his Tour to the 
Hebrides, " whence savage clans and roving barbarians de- 
rived the benefit of knowledge and the blessing of re- 
ligion." When Oswald succeeded to the throne, it was 
his first care and chief study to have his people in- 
structed in the Christian religion. The natural re- 
source of Oswald for the instruments of carrying on 
this work was the country where he himself had been 
educated in the Christian faith. He therefore sent am- 



HmMm****+mmm~m. , ■ i— ^t-^MJ^Wi 



NOTES. 45 

9 

bassadors to King Donald, then reigning in Scotland, re- 
questing him to send some learned and pious man to in- 
struct his people. Cormanus, a monk of the monastery of 
Hey, was consecrated Bishop and sent to him ; but he re- 
turned within the year, and in a synod of the bishops and 
clergy, informed them that the Northumbrians were a 
people stubborn and forward, and that any pains that 
could be taken with them was lost, they neither being de- 
sirous nor capable of instruction. Aidan rose and said, 
that by no means they ought to give over a work of that 
nature : for that the bad success of Bishop Cormanus' la- 
bours might possibly proceed from himself not having 
used the people tenderly, nor, according to the Apostle's 
rule, fed them at first with milk; therefore he desired 
that some other pious and learned man might be sent to 
them. None was' thought fitter than he who had given 
the advice: he was therefore immediately consecrated 
Bishop, and, with many other presbyters, sent to King 
Oswald, who received him kindly, and, at his own re- 
quest, received the island of Iindisfarh for the place of 
his episcopal see. 

While sitting at table on Easter day with Oswald, it 
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was told the King that a number of poor people were at 
the gate expecting the royal alms. Oswald ordered the 
meat that was placed before him to be carried to the beg- 
gars, and the silver platter on which the meat was served 
up to be broken in pieces and divided among them, Aidan, 
in ecstacy, took hold of his right hand, and kissing it, said 
" Never let this hand wither or consume." This holy pre- 
late was an example of abstinence, sobriety, chastity, cha- 
rity, and all other episcopal virtues. After having govern- 
ed the see of Lindisfarn for seventeen years, he died in 
the year 651, and was buried there.— Mackenzie's Live* 
of Scottish Writers, vol. I. p. 359. 

NOTE IV. 

Full fifteen thousand to the font were led 
In seven short days, so fast the faith had spread. 
For which happy success he was much beholden to 
Oswald ; for Bishop Aidan not understanding the Saxon 
language, and the King having acquired the language of 
the Scots during his exile, he interpreted every ope of 
Aidan's sermons to them. — Mackenzie's Lives. 
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NOTE V. 

So conquering Penda, with his Mercian band. 
Penda, King of Mercia, a pagan prince, and an invete- 
rate enemy to the Kings of Northumberland. 

NOTE VI. 
St Peters fane receives the sacred shrine, 
And Zeal proclaims them deathless and divine. 
When Oswald was killed in battle, his hands and arms 
being cut off, were put in a silver shrine, and remained 
still uncorrupted in St Peter's Church in the royal city, 
(Bamburgh) after a lapse of more than 450 years. The 
right hand and arm evidencing the power of Aidan's wish 
or prayer, and shewing, by their incorruption, the merit of 
both the King and the Bishop. Oswald gave the first- 

* 

fruits of saintship to his nation, no Angle before him ha- 
ving had the glory of working miracles. Many of these 
are related by Bede to have been performed by Oswald's* 
rdiass—See Notes to Ridpath's Border Hist. p. 21. 
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NOTE I. 
The philanthropic Crew TU soon inspire. 
Nathaniel Lord Crew, late Bishop of Durham, left 
Bamburgh Castle and the manor belonging to it, together 
with considerable estates vested in trustees; to be applied 
to unconfined charitable purposes. He died the 18th Sep- 
tember 1720, in the 88th year of his age. For a full ac- 
count of Lord Crew's charitable bequests, see his will in 
Hutchison's History of Durham. 

NOTE II. 

The great, the good, the generous Sharp shall rise. 

The late Dr John Sharp, one of the trustees, with little 

assistance from the trust in comparison with the large 

sums which, from the year 1750 to his death, he constant- 
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)y expended from his own purse, restored the great tower 
from a state of ruin, and converted* it into a comfortable 
and convenient mansion for himself and his successors ; 
and that it might never want a fund for future reparation, 
he purchased lands in the neighbourhood to the amount 
of L.360, 158., and at his death bequeathed the sum of 
L.895, lis. 9d. to be vested in lands and other securities, 
and directed the rents and interest to be applied to such 
repairs. By residing there, Dr Sharp was enabled to di- 
rect a large part of the unappropriated revenues of the 
trust estate to the foundation of those charitable institu- 
tions which flourish at Bamburgh Castle. Whatever im- 
provement may be conceived, whatever extension of the 
establishment may be devised, the principal and original 
merit is due to the liberal philanthropy and indefatigable 
zeal and activity of the late Reverend Dr John Sharp. He 
died April 28th, 1792.— Preface to the Catalogue of Bam- 
burgh Castle Library, 

• 

NOTE III. 
The arts combined shall decorate the place, . 
In the principal hall, commonly called the Dining 
Room, are some pieces of ancient historical tapestry i» 
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high preservation, some portraits in oil, and a most ex* 
tensive collection of valuable prints. 

NOTE IV. 
As Dial craves for waveworn wights his aid* 
The late Mr John Dial, celebrated for his mathemati- 
cal and nautical knowledge, was a teacher in die Castle 
school. He is represented in the "picture introducing two 
shipwrecked seamen to Dr Sharp. . 

NOTEV. 

To, learning' sacred be the halls above. 

In the year 1778, the then trustees laid the foundation 
of the library of Bamburgh Castle, hy purchasing, at the 
expense of L.360, the entire collection of the Reverend 
Thomas Sharp, curate of Bamburgh, then lately deceased. 
Some additions were occasionally made in subsequent years 
by the late Reverend Dr John Sharp; but it was not till 
after his death that the trust acquired the most valuable 
part of this literary treasure, by virtue of certain clauses in 
his last will and testament. In this munificent donation 
(since valued at L.808, 16s. 9d.) is comprehended fhe 
most valuable part of the library of Dr John Sharp, Arch* 
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bishop of York. At his death, which happened at Bath 
on the 2d February 1714, the principal part of his library 
descended to his son, Dr Thomas Sharp, Prebendary of 
Durham, and at his decease in 1758, to his grandson, the 
late Dr John Sharp, during which succession it was from 
time to time enriched by valuable additions. 

The library is opened every Saturday from ten in the 
morning till one o'clock in the afternoon, when books are 
lent gratis to any well-known housekeeper usually residing 
within twenty miles of Bamburgh, or to any clergyman of 
the Church of England, dissenting minister, or Roman 
Catholic priest appointed to serve in any church, chapel, 
or place of worship within the said distance, though such 
clergyman, minister, or priest be not a housekeeper. 

NOTE VI. 
The hell shall warn him of the danger nigh. 
A bell is placed on the top of the tower, and rung as a 
warning to the fishing-boats in foggy weather ; and a large 
swivel, fixed on the east turret, is fired every fifteen mi* 
nutes'as a signal to the ships without the islands. A 
watch-tower is made on the east turret of the Castle, 
where a person attends every morning at day-break du- 
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ring the winter season to look out if any ships be in dis- 
tress. Amongst other apparatus for assisting distressed 
vessels, the trustees have Captain Manby's; they hare 
also a life-boat, which lies at Holy Island, as there it can 
be more readily manned with experienced hands. The 
trustees give a premium to the first boat that puts off, and 
liquors and provisions are sent in the boats. 

NOTE VII. 

The shipwreck' d mariners shall succour have. 
Apartments are fitted up for shipwrecked sailors, and 
bedding is provided for thirty, should such a number hap- 
pen to be cast on shore at the same time, and they are 
maintained and found in every necessary during their 
stay. 

NOTE VIII. 

The sick and lame asylum here shall find. 
' There is an infirmary here kept at the expense of the ■ 
Trust. Many thousands of indigent and diseased objects 
have been relieved by this laudable and humane institu- 
tion. 
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NOTE IX. 

The neighb'ring poor the bounty shall confess. 
There is a meal-market and grocer's shop opened every 
Tuesday and Friday for the benefit of the poor and labour* 
ing part of mankind ; the meal is sold at reduced prices, 
and the groceries at prime cost. As the extension of the 
charity is not precluded by any fixed distance of place, 
the annual average number of persons upon the list, as 
partaking of these charities, is about 1300, but in years of 
particular scarcity the number is much increased. 

NOTE X. 

Improves the system Bell had nobly plann'd. 
In the year 1810, the school was new-modelled accord- 
ing to Dr Bell's system of education, under the direction 
of that active and worthy trustee, Dr Bowyer, Arch-dea- 
con of Northumberland. He made several ingenious im- 
provements on Dr Bell's plan ; and now an unlimited 
number of boys and girls are taught gratis, and supplied 
with books, paper, &c free of expence. There are also 
twenty poor girls admitted at about nine years of age, and 
found in board, washing, and lodging, and a uniform of 

clothing, until they are fit for service; during which time 

1 
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they are taught reading, raiting, and arithmetic, knitting; 
sewing, and spinning of jersey and lint. When sent to 
service, they receive clothing and pocket-money sufficient 
to serve them till wages become due. At the expiration 
of their first year's servitude, if their behaviour merit a 
good character from their masters and mistresses, they 
each receive a handsome donation of books, a&d a guinea 
from Lord Crew's trustees, as a reward for well-doing. — 
See M'Kenzie and Dent's Picture of Northumberland* 
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